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ACT 1. 

ScBKE I«— if JSfaftef Heath, Rain, Thunder, and 

Lightning. 

Enter Macbeth and BANQUOy under an umbreUa. (l.) 
The Three Witchee dieeavered erouehinfff one emoUng: 
aehartpipe. (r.) 

Bamqu9, So fool and fair a day I nerer saw, 

Maebeth, No ! you don't say so— well, I nerer— Lor^ 

BoM^ I think so, really. Macbeth, my fine feller. 
Confess 'twas well I brought the umbezella. 

Maeb, You'll just allow me to observe, my pippin. 
You get its shelter, and giTe me the dripping. 
But who itteing witeku] are these abommable hags } 
"Why, Banquo, did vou erer see such scrags ?— 
What ugly brutes ! now rough and wild in dress I 
VTho and what are ye } Answer. 

Wiiekei, Can't you guess } 

Maeb. You ihouU be women, but I never h^ird 
Of women wearing whiskers, and a beard ! 
fipeaky if you can, and, if you can't, why don't ; 
Come, speak out plainly— won't you— oh, you won*t ? 

{Memaat ikim,) 

1 mtdk. mn, l Thane of Olamis ! 

S ITtidk. Thane of Cawdor, hail! 

3 WUck, Macbeth, by perseverance, shall not feil 
To be the king of Scottsjid! 

jUl. HaU! hafllhail! 

Maeb. "What mean these salutations, noble Thane? 

Smu These showers of ** haU I" prognosticate your ** rtigm^l 

Jiiieb, to Ifiieku, Young women, do you see au^tin my eye. 
That smacks at all of verdure, that you try 
To gammon me? Tm fer too old a bird 
Thus to be caught with chaff— it's too abtmd. 
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MACBETH TRAVESTIB. { 

In what the first fair creature says no harm is. 

By Sinel's death I know I'm Thane of Qlamii. 

But this fact is in my digestion sticking ; 

The Thane of Cawdor is alire — and kicking-* 

A jolly sort of cove :— and to be a king ! 

Oh ! gcmini, who'd dream of such a Uiing ? 

No more than to be Cawdor (aside) — ^yet, good gradona, 

To be a king would really be splcndacious ! 

Ban, to WiteKeM, Really, youne ladies, you are rather going it» 
For my lot I don't care much for the knowing it ; 
But since you are in a prophesying Tein, 
J'ust tell us what you think of me. Again, 
I sinr, with nonsense don't attempt to cram one* 
And, as you'd save vour haccn^ spare your gammom, 

Witehet, Thou shalt get kings, though thou thyself be none ! 

Ban, Oh, stuff and nonsense ! 

Maeb. I am diddled— done ! 

Don't go, young women, till you're said from whence 
You owe this very strange intelligence : 
D'ye think that we don't know the time o' day, 
That on this hlatted heath you stop our way ? 
Stay— none of that. If you don't quickly speak , 
I'll send you on a visit to neat week. 
They've vanished ! [WUeku vanisk. (r.) 

Ban, I am sorr}r this vou troubles ; 

The earth. Sir, like the water, has its bubbles. 

Enter Rosse. (r.) 

Rout, Macbeth, the king has sent mc, as yon see, 
To congratulate you on your victory ; 
He says that you are brave, he's well aware, 
And for the sound of cannon do not care ; 
At sight of swords and bayonets don't stick. 
And stand a mortar like a regular brick; 
He therefore bids me hail you Cawdor's Thane ! 

Math, Good gracious mo ! why there it is again*- 
Hcre's a rum go ! why, Banquo, did you everr 

^011. I confidently may afiirm, I never I 

Mach. Upon mj me the king ia very kind. 
Glamis and Cawdor. (Aoide) The greatest is behind. 
If chance insists upon my regal sway 
Why— chance may crown mo— that's all I've to say! 

Bom, Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your leisure. 

Maeb, Oh, I'll attend you with a deal of pleasure! 
March, there I [Atidi] Those witches, what on earth eomld 

bring em. 
Advance your atandards!— Banquo hoist the gingham I 
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MACBETH TRAVESTIE. 



ScBKB II. — A Chamber in the Palace. ( IVumpeiJ. 
EfUer (L.) Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lskox, 
Lords and Aitendanis. Meeting, (b.) Magbbth, 
Banquo, and Rosse. 

• 

DwHcan. Noble Macbeth* to this keart let me fold ffir. 
We're Just now heard all from a bloody soldier, 
ViTho said you skewered Me. Donwald through and through; 
Sir, you're a trump, and Banquo so are you ; 
The joy within us, friends, like steam, is pent, 
And we must bust if we can't gire it Tent ! 
How to giro utterance to what we feel 
We know not, — 'spose we e^tam to arctf ! 

Air^'-Jim Crow^ to which Macbeth, Banquo, and 
R088B dance a reel at bach. Duncan dancee fanr 
taUicaUy by himself in front. 

Dun. That dance has gi'en our appetite a whet. 
And made us precious dry — go, some one, get 
A pot of half-and-half— stay — how far hence 
Bo you hang out } \io Maeb.] We'll dine at jour expense. 
What says Macbeth r You see we're self-invited, 

Macbeth, Lady Macbeth I*m sure will be delighted ; 
We lodge at No. 3, in the next street. 

Dun. Well pick a bone. 

Mucb. An your highness think it wuet 

Dun. Put't to the vote— say how the ballot goes. 

Banquo. The **Atiu** my Lord, arc precious near the **Nq9»/ 

Dun. Oh ! blow the ** nof j." Sir, dme with you we will ( 
We like to get a chop without a 6ttt ; 
But mind, for dainties we don't care a button. 

Matb. We're in the house some excellent cold mutton, 
Hiat we were going to dine off, but for you 
We'll put the house into a regidar stew ; 
ril fly, my Lord ; the splendid banquet order. 

Dun, Adieu, Macbeth, onr worthy Thane of Cawdor. 

Mmeb. To obey, my Lord ; I'm on like any cracker, 

\Atide\ Stars f douse your glims, and keep a little backer. 
Don't let light see, especially don't shew 
These people here what I should Uho to do. [ Exiu (l.) 

We're sidd our Royal say— -let's on— but no 
W«11 try onr loyal yoioe before we go. 
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MACBETH TRAVBSTIB. 7 

iliV— Duncan.— "J?oir, wow^ wow** 

Oh we are Caledonia's king and — ^matters not to mince, tin, 
AVe think we may assert ourselves, a rer^r pattern prince, sirs. 
Now tell mo true, my subjects all, d*ye think that any one can. 
Point out amid the monarch's round a jollier king than Duncan ? 

Chorut — Courtieri — ^No, no, no ! 

• 

Dkii. 'Cause, if you can, speak out at once ! 
Couriiert, Oh — ^No, no, no ! 
Br some, I'm called a tyrant— but I'U trouble you to find, sirs. 
The interest of the state neglected— where my own's combined, 

sirs. 
Speak out — there's no compulsion but you must — & Iopine,sirs, 
I ne 'er yet checked a wish of yours— when it happened to be 
mine, sirs. 

Couriiert — ^No, no, no ! 
Dim. 'Cause if I did, speak out at once ! 

Courtiers — ^Xo, no, no ! (bowimg,) 

Ban, Shall you lodge there, my Lord, or spend the day } 
Dun, Not l)eing Ferguson— perhaps we may. 

Scene III.— Terrace t^Macbeth's Castk. 
Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter, (u.b.l.) 

Lady Macbeth, (reading) "We met, 'twas on aheath, and 
on that day 
** When victory had flushed us, really they 
** Both turned our blood to cwdn, and stopped our way g 
** Sally, report has said, and I have got 
" A Gothic notion, they know not what is what ; 
**Thc^ called me, dear, all manner of rum things ; > 

*< While Cawdor's title in my noddle rin^ >• 

** Would you believe it, but a flunkey brings f 

** The noM's of Cawdor's death 1 1 have to thank 
" That queer oldJiU for giving me his rank ; 
** One hailed me king — I pause to wipe my eye, 
** For it*s afibcting — Sally, dear, good bye, 
" Ever aflcctionately yours, till aeath 
** Pops on his extinguisher, 

" Sascvel IIacbsth." 

Of all rum goes this reallv is the rummest : 

Cawdor thou art, and shalt be what thou'rt promised. 

Yet will thy scruples my intentions clog ; 

To go at once the unadulterate hog 

It not thy nature. Thou'rt the style of buck 

That hast the willto sin, bnt not the piuik. 



8 MACBETH TRAVSSTIB. 

Come Macbeth, let me pour into thine ears 
Mf notion* of what's what ; chastise the fears 
Alone impede thy sovereigntT'— how now ; 



Enter a MuMoiger. (l.) 

Out with thy news, and tell us,— what's the row? 

Mtitengtr, The king comes here to night. 

Lad^ Af. Wlience did you glean it? 

The kmg come here ? you surely cannot mean it ! 
If the so, Where's thy master then^Maobeth ? 

Men, ^ladam, IVe nearly run myself to death. 
To bring the news ; indeed, I'm out of breath ; 
The worthy Thane comes with him. 

Lady M. With him ?— So ! 

Well, if that's aU, why fellow, don't you go ? 

Mtu. {hetUmiimgJl Icour ladyship, I to beenrunningt anJ 
the weather 
i Is hot and dry, so Madam, altogether— 

Ludy M, Speak out thy errand, wilt stand here aweek? 
Come to thepiiil at once. 

Iff «f . The ^i I seek 

Is one of bccr^-I prefers half-and-hal( 
Which to yx)ur ladyship's best health I'd quaff ; 
I hope your ladyship don't think me rude. 

LadgM. You'll find down stairs, some excellent home*brewedt 
Ko more— now walk. {Exit M§$Mngir,) 

Fiends who delight to vex, 
Do me the kindness just to change my sex ; 
Let me no shadow of remorse to feel. 
Make me a lump of cuilt from head to hoel : 
Fulfil, I pray, this ddicato request. 
And add aught that your kindness may suggest. 
Yet mask it all with stuff they call i^ t aaw/<r. 

Enter Macbeth, (l.) 

Welcome great Olamis ! welcome worthy Cawdor ! 
Xay, greater. ( 2%mp cmfrraM.) 

Af«i. Ducky ! Ihmcan comes to night, 

To stay and sup with us. 

Lady M. Yes, that's all right : 

{Si^i/Utmify,) When goes he hence ? 

Maeb. To-morrow hell endeavour. 

Ladg Af. (t»ifstmiofu!g) Not if I knows it, Sammy, trust me 
nerer 

Afflcfr. What mean you? 

Ladg M. Why at such things you a muff are ! ^'^ 

I Umeh, You wouldn't hare me spifiicate the buffer ? 
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UACBBTH TRAVZSTIK. V 

I muit think more of lltia. 

Zadf M. Look (m thou vQt Ioh 

Siupicion raosc) porticululy (piiltloH — 
Leave all the reit to me. 

liadi. The rtit : don't firet at all. 

If I do thia, no mf fbi me, jou'll get it all. 

Air — " Skh a getting vp ttain." 

Enter Duncan and Rosse at back, much out of (nod, 
the former utith a carpet bag and umbrella. 

Dun. We're np at last, but Tm quite out of breath 
In coming up ao high, and vrhcrc'a Macbeth I 
The CMtlo'a plcaaont, and the procpect &ir 
To look upon: 

JliuH. Vhatadelidona^t 

So mild, mj lic;^ — 

Dn». Vfeil, pr ana yaa'to right, but L 
To tell the truth, don't like mfhartuMi/kt 



Ha,hal Egadl thet'a] ___ 

Saut, A vhat, my liege ! 

Dnm. Of coHtt I mean the pun- 
fart — kigk — djr'c twig i — But you don't laugh. 

S«ut. Mj Lord, 

I waa Jutt going to, upon my word ! 

(Lm^fintJt,.) 

Dm, Methinki your apprehenaion'a aomewhat ihady 1 
Tlicie, that'll do, you mufl^ here come* the Udy. 

JSnter Lady Mtctzru, (l.) with a garden bonnet on, 
and toitk a toaterinff-pot in hand. 

Lads itaebeli. You do ua prood, my liege— our beat attmttflo 
Can ne'er repay thia awful condcscenuon. 
Though ill prepared &r auch a gueit. 

■DuH, Ne'er mind, 

Madam, you'ro iupereminently kind — 
We're quite m far^m, the rest bcdkind ua lag, 
Vbilat we walked forward with our carjMt M^; 
And, aa for aplendonr, we don't care a pin for it. 
But juat diopped in — 

tadf it. {Midt), £gad, jou're jut dropped in fiv it. 
(Ale»i) My Lord, the beat our poor hcniaa can wgg>j 
la at yonrhighnwa' aerriefc 

Dam. Bydiaby* 
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10 MACBETH TRAYE8T1I. 

Forgive me— but to-night a berth llacbeth 
HupromiBcd. 

Ladf M. (aside). Yen, your hmrth will be youf deaik ! 
(Mtmd) 80 please you, 1*11 go see the feast ^repared» 
And mind your rc^al highneia' bed*i well aired ! 

[ExU Laig M. (l.) 
. Dmi, WefoUowHarm— 

(A Iff impeded bp the earpet'hag and imififffld.) 
I tay, Roase, my good feller, 
Juat lend a hand here with tma cunt umoreUa ! 

lExewU (l.) 

ScBVB IV.— il Chamber of Oe CasU^^Enier Lady 
Macbeth ynih a candle im her handf fMowtd iy 
Duncan. 

Air — Duncan — ** Truandaue.^ 

Well, lla*am« here I am— 
And to tell no lies of it 
Wo feel— dead bea^— 
That's about the siao of it, 

h.M. Then, sire, to retire, 

Perhaps to rest were wise if it 

Should suit your royal highness' gracious pleasure I 
wl/Mi« xes • 

The night is— whettish— 

And likely to be riotous. 

Yet wor-miist be — , 

Up early, so to quiet us. 

Kind friend, pray send 

Some gruel, or such diet as 

A troMle posset, or of arrow-root a mess ! 

( Tkey donee to the air, a pat de/aacinatUm.) 
Dan. Good night, good hostess, think on what we'ye said. 

[Exit (R.). 
Lady M. You'll get your gruel— when you'ye gone to bed I 

A Servant wiih a tray an tohich are oyttere and porter, 
paesee over u to n. Then enter Macbeth : he 
suddenly eeee the servant, brings him doom the 
stage, drinks, swattows an oyster, and mdions him 



}| Maebetk. If done at all, the sooner such a thing 

;. Is dona^ the bett»-but to kill a king 
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MACBETH TRAYESTIB. 11 

In this off-hand way's rather a mm go» 
Or, as the French say, hardly '* tawmu Ufind** 
First, I'm his kinsman, in a sort of way, 
rHow many times removed I cannot say ; 
Then, for a host, ^ou know, to kill his lodger 
Ain*t quite the thmg — and such a rare old codger 
Is Duncan, on Aii breath to put a stopper, 
I fear me, won't be looked upon as proper. 
Ihe subject's rather difficult to handle. 

(Dwiem ouindt it keard*to hawL) 

Dun. I'll thank you to bring up my chamber eandla^ 
From Olamis' Thane you can a night-cap borrow, 
And call me, please, at seven o'dooL to-monrow. 
I'll leave my boots aside^ 

{Nom tf booU dnppimg, ) 

^faeb, Alas! poor ieUer! 

Dun, (uriikoui^ Dry at the kitchen-fire my umbereUer, 

Mach, This muplaeed confidence— too soon he'U ruA itl 

Enier Lady Macbeth. 

Zadf M. The old boy's a-bed, and «ov '« your time to do it 

Macb, Vm out of sorts — I feel a kind of dizsiness. 
And won't proceed no farther in this business. 

Lady M, Tooh ! you're a spoon. 

Maeh. To tell the truth, I'm loath 

To stop the old man's wizen. 

Lady M, But your oath! 

You're bold enough when there's no danger nign — i 

When once it comes then you're for ** fighting shy.'* t 

Mach, I dare do all that may a man become. * 

LadyM, To an oath once made you should stick £ut--lf(r^ \ 

If t's not from cowardice you keep aloof, I 

Strike off the prince, and let me have a proiff, f 

Mach, Suppose tiie kinj; disposed of— yet, my dear, 
It seems my next course is'nt over dear — 
Malcobn, my cousin, nine times removed, or so t 
Vm in a fix— I fear it is no go. i 

Lady M, Nine times remened already I Then it's plain 
It can't hurt to remove him once again 
Macbeth, pluck up a little courage, do man 1 

Mach, who would believe you were a tealtwonuui} 
We shall be sonry for it I 

Lady M, For a warrior 

I may say that I never saw a sorrlfr I i 

Say, who hast sought in battle undismayed I 

The hot affray^ of what thou art afraidi 

irac». £giid-*ril do it! 
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12 MACBETH TRAVESTIE. 

Lady M, Why do you turn so pale } 

Maeb. An awlcward thought's juBt struck me — should we fidl! 
Ladf M, Fail ! Stuff and nonsense — ^Fail I Tour oouiage servw 

But to the sticking-plaoe, and we shall da 

Comc» " if you die a pantile, be a brick ! " 
Maeh. The tiieking'plae$ is exactly wkert I stick I 
LadpM, Duncan's attendants are so full of bwr, 

They^U be quite muddled, that is yery clear ; 

"When they're asleep, bedaub their faces o'er— 
Maeb, Withblood) I understand. O my! O Lor! 

Is this a clasp-knife, such as plough-boys use 

Por cutting bread-and-cheese r — You'll mo excuse, 

Pcihmps you are but a clasp-knife of the brain. 

(StuOekes el il.) 
Egad, I missed it— there it is again ! 
And outTs blade gouts of— Xo — the maker's name, 
"Which was not there before— it's aU a sham ! [2f«ff Huff. 
LaJp Jf.' Of course it is ! Now go, d'ye hear the beQ ? 
Magk Hear it not, Dimcan, for it is a knell 
That tolls you into heaven, or to — , nerer mind 

of the two it is, you'll too soon find. [Stii (s.) 

Ididy M. sings. Air — *^Lucy NeaV* 

Softly slip your shoes off, 

Soft to the chamber steal ; 
When Duncan finds you by his side. 

How happy he will fed. 

Oh ! poor king Duncan ! 

When he finds the steel 
In his bread-basket, I should guess, 

Will wriggle a great deal ! 

But soft, he is about it, 

I thought I heard a squeal : 
When Duncan has it in nis side. 

How happy he will fecL 

Se^mUr Macbeth, with daggers. 



i Lady If. Is't done, my husband ? What's the matter now 

Miaeb, Fyedone the deed; didn't you hear the row ^ 
I stumbled f where I hadnt seen them standing) 
Orer the old bo/s bluchen, on the landing : 
I You heard it? 

- Lady U. No one else did. 

" Maek That's aU light. 

But just look hoo—thia it a aony sight. 

(Ltkiay aiUi Amdt.J 
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Lady M. Pshaw I stuff! 

Maeh. One sung out in his sleep— how lOony 

I fear he'll sing to quite anoUier tune I 
They were both beery— one declared outright 
Hc'a no intention to go home that night. 
The other in no high state of sobrietjTt 
Heedless of manners, sung out — " 2\(2b-tt-«ty/" 
I couldn't echo it — " What was amiss?" 

Lady M. Oh ! nonsense, now, Tou mustn't think of this. 

Macb. How much more need of joyousness had I» yet he 
Sung, and I couldn't echo ** TuBa-ti'tiy** 

Lady 3f . "Why did you bring those daggers from thidr plaeei } 
Go, tiJ&e them back, and smear the sleepers' faces 
With blood. 

Maeh, {doggedly,) No : come you know, Fye done ono muxder; 
That's quite enough, and I sha'nt go no furder. 

Lady M. Dont leaye the job unfinished, com* now» don't ; 

Go: 

Maeh, If I do I'm — , never mind, I wont ! 

Lady M, Be mine the task, since you the courage lack ; 
Give me the daggers, I shall soon be back. lEaii (a.) 

Maeb. (toltu,) Were all the waters of the Serpentine, 
With those of the New Riyer to combine — 
Were e'en the potent Thames to lend its aid, 
And Regent Park's canal; I am afraid. 
Palling to wash from off my hands this gore, 
They'd make red what mwli^coloured was before. 

JRe-^mer Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M, My hands are like yours,' p'raps a little redder. 

(Loadkmddag,) 
1 thought I heard a knock ; we'd best to bed. 

Macb, Ah ! 

And not to lose the public's good opinion^ 
Ladft J/. We'll red our eyebrows with a Spanish onion ! 
' {KnoeUmg nptoMU) 

Air^^^ Who*i dot knocking at tke door f 

Maeb. Who's that knocking at the door ? (Knaek.'i 

Lady M, Who's that knocking at the door ? (J&m^) 
Ma^. I don't caire a pin. 

He sha'n't come in. 
Lady M: Our hands are not deant 

So he ooii'l come in I 

Both, Whoeyer is a knocking at the door, at the door? 
Whoever ii a knocking at the door? 
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14 MACBETH TRAYESTIB. 

Macb. There's ccrtainljr a knock, let's in to rest; 
All's safe, a Aott won't be a murderer guesad. 

j' [Exiuni(L.) 

j ^1 JEnockinff,^A parier passes across ike stage^ (r. fo. l.) 

rubbing Ms eyes^ and gatoning as just aufake-^^ihrn 
enter Macduff, (l.) the Porter following. 

Macduff, I hope you'Te kept me long enough before 
Ton condescended to unbar the door; 
"What ails the porter, that he can't appear ? 

Forter. It's not the forteri fatdt, it was the beer; 
^ I drank too freeljr, besides, I am so ttout. 
It takes me some time, Sir, to get about. 

Ma$d. I have to call the King— Pctch me a light'- 
Hisroom? 

Port, Upstairs, the first door on your right 

• Ana now to sleep agam, we re work to-morrow. 

Should the King stay. ( Going'-^llA.cDvrp nuktt in.) 

Maed. ^ Oh! horror! horror! horror! 

A hideous sight, tongue cannot name nor tell : 
Alarm the house, and ring the upstairs bell ! 

{Piurttr goes to back and rmgt vigoromaiy—thin) 

Enter MACBETH,Z>acfy Macbeth^ Banquo, Malcolm, 
DoNALBAiN, J^ossB, L^NOX, and attendaniSf an aU 
sideSf in great cofifusion, with night dresses and nighi 
caps on, and with lighted chamber candles in their 
kastds^'^hey surround Macbuff, and sing. 

Chorus—^ Out John.** ("First Part. J 

How, Sir— how, Sir ! 

What's the matter now. Sir } 

For goodness' sake, speak out at once, • 

And tell us what's the row, Sir. 

Macd. Oh, Sirs! oh. Sirs! 

Here's a heavy blow, Sirs, 
Has &llen on our country and 
The Princes! here's a go. Sirs ! 

2%€ rat. Well, Sir ; well, Sir ! 
Is any body ill, Sir? 
Why do you bring us all down stairs 
In this here dUkabiae, Sir ? 
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MACBETH TRAVESTIE. 16 



Maeb. "What, Boral Duncan murdered ? you 
Maed, I'd not beueve it, if I hadn't seen it. 

[Macbeth drawM, and exit, (&•) 
Maeb, to Malcolm, O Princes, you have lost your Royal Dad! 
Ladjf M, And in our house, too; oh, this is too had! 

(FaiHtt into BanfMio*$ otms.) 
Male* Our bark of happiness no longer floats. 

lii-enter Macbeth, with drawn sward. 



CJwrut—*^ Robert de DuMe." 



ThM donee the accompaniment, Macbeth and 
Lady Macbeth exchange glanoee and eigne vriA 
one another. 



Our grief and aonow, &c (niptsM.) 



Danoe ae h^oret ai the condueum of witicA Macbeth, 
Laify Macbeth, Banquo^ and MaodufFi faU inio 



I 



Maed, He's dead. Sirs t dead. Sirs ! 

Horrid to be said, Sirs, [ 

While we were fast asleep, the King t 

Was murdered in his bedi Sirs ! \ 

(GfMfol c^ntiihuUiem.) 

Ikorui, tdL Oh, Sirs ! oh. Sirs ! 

Here's a heavy blow, Sirs^ 
Has fallen on our country and 
The Princes ! Here's a go. Sirs 1 



II 



don't mean it* j 



i 

If 



Math, Well, nerer mind, tot cut the villaina' throati. i 

I almost do repent me of my ftur, 
And know the case was matter for a jury ; 
But I was 80 disgusted that I— 
. Maed, Well, but | 

You know. 

Maeh, Ohf /know, but I couldn't help it. 






Our grief and sorrow within compass | 

We can't keep ; our tears must flow : ! 

Oh crikey ! won't there bo a rumpus. 

When poor Duncan's &te they know? I 



I 



^Yho could have had a heart so cruel? t 

Macb. Ah, who could } I should like to know— ', 

AU, As to giro the King his gruel ; 

Who could strike the eoward Uow? 
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ACT 2. 

ScBNE I. — A Chamber m the CatUe. 

Enter Macbeth (r.) as King. 

Macbeth, Those ladies were prophetic, Duncan't deadt 
And I, as certainly, reign in his stead. 
To soTercignty I hare shown my cousins, rather ; 
They ain't no nearer, thoush they've got no Father, 
And so they promised 'gad, but 1 don't see 
The^ shouldn't be right with Banquo as with me ! 
A mce man in his way, but I incline 
To think he'll prove a nice young man in mine. 
They told him— c*cn now in my cars it rings — 
He should be father of a line of kings. 
If this bo 80, he'll be for overthrowing of 
My rule, and reaping what I've had the sowins of. 
Oh ! I can't stand this ; and since I've had the luck 
To leap into the throne, no want of pluck ^ 
Shall kick me out ; shall all concisely put It— 
" He scarce had got his ' lueAie* ere he * cirf ii.* " 
Perish the thought ; he'll his ambition rue. 



Enter Two Murderers, (l.) 



I 



Ah ! gentlemanly vilUins — how d'ye do ? 

Y<iu have considered what I said to you last night? 

1 Murderer, Ay, and will do't, my Lord. 

Macb, Well, that's all right ; 

To do it myself I shouldn't care a jot. 
But on the whole, perhaps I had better not. 
Jl/jf friends, you see, are his, and I doubt whether 
They'd quite approve it— in fact— altogether, 
'Twerc best you do it — ^name your own reward. 
And claim it when it's done. 

Mwrds, Agreed, my Lord. 

Mach, He rides to-nisht with the boy Fleancc, and 
Kow is your time to— eh } you understand ? 

(SigniJieaHiiff,) 

Murdt, Perhaps we rather do. 

Hiaeb, Well, come and tell 

Me when 'tis done, and till 'tis done— farewell. 

lExeuni Murderert, 

Maeb, So, Mr. Banquo, now your goose is cooked, I 

And you're for Orcus, by the down*train booked I 
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18 MACBETH TRAVSSTIS. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, as Queen, (l.) 

Lady Maeb, Come now, cast off this nonsense, tliis Is follj ; 
Your end is now attained, so let's be jolly. 
'] Maeb, I don't know why you this disturbance make, 

You know we've only Scotched the ScaiiUh snake, 
Not killed it — ^and that I can't sleep, nor you, 
Por fear that we should nap U when we do I 
Reflect, my dear, Banquo and Flcance Utc. 

Ladf M^ And, pray, what trouble can this knowledge give? 
Don't giro way to these foolish fancies, don't ; 
Tliey will not live for ever, 

Maeb, (tign^cantfy,) No, they won't, 
Pi/e taken care of that. 

Lady M. Mind now, at supper. 

You drop this style of talk, it won't be proper ; 
But deck your face in smiles. 

yfach. There — that's enough ; 

D'ye think, my dear, that Fm not « up to snuff T^ 
The confidence of our guests we mus'n't lose, 
So mind your P'«, and don't forget your Q'«. 

Zroif^ If. Be witty, be amnsingt don't be caught 
On thmgs ^mutiny which you didn*t ought. 

[Exeunt, (l.) 

Scene II.— J7a// cf the Castle; (flourish) a Banquet 
prepared; Lady Macbeth, Macbeth, Lords, and 
Attendants, all sit, as he says — 

Maeb. Come, take your scats, my hearties— ne'er mind me. 
rm going to hare a snort soliloquy. 

(Aeide.) 'Tib time "was done. [Enter Servant, (u\ 

Fellow, I didnS caU. ^ 

Servant. My Lord, two gents a-waiting in the hall 
Bequest an haudiencc, 

A*akj6. Wherefore is this shyness ? 

.j What sort of gentlemen? 

*nr. Your Royal Highness, 

Two blacker muzzled rascals— 

^^^' ^, , That's enough. 

TTicy art my friends, so shew them up, you muff. 

Enter Two Murderers, (l.) 

.Vje*.(<»<*««i.)Wcll,mygood^looking friends, you've doneit? 
1 Mara. Rather 

We couldn't eatch the son, but stuck the father ! 
Meek He'» dead. That's weU-but incompletc's my joy. 
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MACBETH TRAVE8TIC. 19 

You couldn't ttick a little trifling boy ? 
This fault the deed of half its merit rifles— 

1 ^fttrd, My Lord, we're not the men to tUek at tr\fiuf 
We lay concealed among the trees, all right, 
"When the young boy, beneath the moon's faint light 
The glimmering of my stiletto sees, 
And cries, ** Pa, I scent treason in the trees !" 
«< Come on,*' says Banquo, '* I don't care a curse ;" 
The son replies — *' Go Father, and fare worse I" 

Maeb, Come, draw it mild, my hearties, you're no lispen. 
They're sure to hear your yery loud stage whispers : 
Goon^ 

Murd. We fixed the goremor, but he 
Cried, " Fleance, flee and saye yourself, fly, flee !" 
He ran too fast, we couldn't catch the kid ! 

Mtidt. Humph ! Banquo you left a ewrn t 

Murd, O'fourse we did. 

Macb, That 11 do, but mind I expect, when I engages 
Worlunen, they'll not mind striking for their wage§ I 

\EjteuiU Murderers, (h.) 

Maeb, (to guests) Your pardon, frienos— I join ye — ^how is this 
Our good friend Banquo from the feast we miss ? 

Lwif M. Oh, he'll soon come ; sit down, and neyer fear. 

Maelf, Meanwhile to drink his health — a glass of beer ! 
Our good friend Banquo— wishing he was here 1 

(Drinks.y 



} 



( The Ghosi of Banquo rises^ all whiie^ 
and tahu Jtacbetk*g seat,/ 

Roste, Will it please your highness sit? 

Maeh, There aint no chair. 

Lady M. No chair ! what's this ? 

Macb. (seeing Banquo,) Oh ! orimini, look there ! 

Lady M, At what ? 

4tU, At what, my Lord ? 

Maeb, There ! don't you see ? 

Vy do you vink your meked eye at me ? ( To ghosi,) 

Rosse, We had better Icaye him. 

Lady Af. Gents, you'd better not. 

Rosse, He's mad! 

Lady M, It's nothing but a way he's got. 

MaA, Come as the rugged Hussian bcari or arm'd 
Rhinoceros, I shouldn't be alarmed : 
Take any shape but that— Don't cock yer eye 
In that way ! get out, unreal mock«cr*y I 
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90 MACBBTII TRATX8TIB. 

^t>_M Ok Dam Tucker.'' 

Get oat of the way, you white-faced buffer ; {Ant liawf.) 

Ko one a^ed yu to come to supper! 

Learn that Macbeth'a not the chap— no, 

To care 'cause an old fool pops up a trap— -no ; ^ 

Por you» or your bones, I don't care a rap— no ; 

But out of tnat door head-first you slap go. 

80 get out of the way, &c. 

(During which^ Banquo taku from either 

side two rUhboneSt a pair in each hand^ and 

playe bonee tueompaniment — they danee-^^^U 

^ ike eonelusUm Macbeth hieke the Ghost off^ 

(r.) amd sinhi exhausted into a chair, J 

Lmi^ M. His Highness cm'l be well— there's something 
hitching. 
And I must b^ you all to " dear the kitchen !" 



Air—** Clar de kUehenr 

(During whichy guests go off" in confusion ; Lady 
Macbeth seems to be remonstrating with, and 
upbraiding Macbetb» in dumb show, and 
exeunt) (R.) 

SCEXE III.— il dark Cave; in the nUddk a large 
cauldron, bailing; the three Witches diseovered 
dancing round it, and singing : 

ffUdns. We'll raise a jolly good spell— oh ! 
We'll raise a jolly good spell— oh ! 
We'll raise a iolly good spell— oh ! 

I^Iacbcth to terrify ; 

Macbeth to terrlnr ; 

Macbeth to terrify. 

It*s wav thev had on the stage— oh ! 
When Meloarame was all the rage on— oh I 
mie audience with spells to enffage— oh ! 

So we'll at a spell have a shy ! 

So we'll, &e. 

tSf^ Sncaittation. 

1 Iftfdb. Apron strings of old maids— tabbies } 
Tongues of spifilicated babbiei ; 



w 



SlACBETH TRAYE8TIE. 21 

Joinville of a greasy gent. 

Reeking with unhallowed scent ! 
2 Wkdi Beards of maggots, maws of mummitf y* 

Fingers of flue* strangled chummiet i 

Heap in humbugs all to aid us, 

Bamos, bones, and serenaders t 

HoUoway's grease, amd Frampton't pflla,' 

Fuel fierce of human ills, 

liver of Doudney, heart of Moses, 

Serenty-seren street-sweepers' noset ; 

Fashion now, that taste perverts— 

See **the hut wiw thing in shirts !" 

Slangy coats, of aspect rare ; 

And Uie '*gent's real head of hair I" 
AXU Double, double, toil and trouble. 

Fire bum, and cauldron bubble* 

Enter Macbeth, ai baA, sUdmg im. 

Utuh. That's right, my hearties, keep the pot a boiliiig; 
But after all, teU me what is't you brew ; 
Tve just dropped in to take/wf htek with you ; 
That is, rd know my destiny; you see 
I'm not so easy as Id wish to b«. 

1 WU^ You'ye come to the right shop, my Lord, tew« 
Can read the future* 

Maek. JteadX you know Aill wdl 

It takes YOU all you know to raise a tpeUX 

2 WluL Leam, Hacbeth, for your Aon^AllMsiof lat* 
Tour's if a sort of Aor<i-cultural fau t 

Maebi Ko matter, let me know it 
1 mieh. If it ease you. 

But don't Uame aie if what you hear don't please you. 

(Gong — crofA, Ike (yspariium ^am 
armed head riees md ebigs.J 

^The Fatt if Parte:' 



Jfp. Macbeth, you are green indeed, to wish to know the 
sort of plight 
That you are like to be in, ere you can sayyou're settled q;uite. 
Listen to the say of one who luiows about as much as you. 
And setded once, is settled quite; but in another point of view. 
Pint Mid foremost of the lot you'd best beware theThaneof Fife; 

For tf you donttake good care, he's like to pzora your bana of lift; 
Sinoo your conduct such ii^ 
Keep out of hit dntdhes; 
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S2 MACBBTH TRAVBSTIS. 

Since you caused the death of Banquo« and a veir^ 

Maeb. {imierrupH$iff,) Hold your jaw t 

Shall I by empty prophecies be bothered } 

Nob nerer ! Apparition you be — Bmothercd ! 

(ApparUim daands,) 

Know for your chaff. Sir, I don't care a 9traw, 

Oive me good ncwi, or let mo hear no more. 

I thought this queer abode would bod* me well, 

Tre strange suspicions that this eave't amUf 

1 WUdL We're not to blame for doing as you bade us ; 

CSome up then, Ethiopian — 
MUeb. Sir, and aid us I 



(G<mg — the appariiian <^ an 
Sertnader^ mth hanjo^ rimanddngt.) 

Air — **Com€f darldu^ nng^ 

Afp, I wonder you this agitation show* 

In coming here to question us to-night, 
'Cause by this time you surely ausht to Imow, 
There's no man bom can beat Mieicbeth in figkt 

ChmmM, Sing, sing, ye witches sing ; 

Sing till the cavern rin^, ring, ring ; 
Sing, sing, ye witches smg; 
Sing to Hacbeth the King. 

(ApptaUUn deSMiub.) 

Maeb. J%ai*9 something like ; the Thane of Tifia^ now soon . 
Will play InBffi to quite another tune- 
But what is this, 

(Tk§ apparUUm ^fa **gmf* rUn.) 
That rises like the issue of a snob. 
And bcium upon bin baby brow the nob, 
And mark of gentishness } 

App, No trouble ere shall Tisit Cawdor's Thane 
TUl Bimsm wood be eome to Dunsinane. (DtiCiarff.) 

Math, If e'er I from the cares of state am freed, 
A danet^immt must I then be indeed ! 
By thne low spirita 1 am quite 4laiedf 
Perhaps youll tdl me. Sir— I wish he'd waited ; 
An awkward thought is rankling in my gizzard, 
niat Banquo's sons should reign— and sure it a hard 
To abdicate for him— p'rhaps youll assist, 
Por, though he^ SeoUkf his rt^ will notbe sMMid; 
Show me* 

miek. Ko farther seek it. 

Miacbt Letmeksow^ 

Tm q:aUa deteimiiied tihfl wbole bog to go ! 



•I' 



MACBETH TRATESTXE. 2S 

1 Witch. Show! 

2 mteh. Show! 

3 mteh. Show! 
i#//. Show his eyes, and give him pain; 

Show, ond then go bock again ! 

Gong — Apparitions of eight Gents pass over the stagef 
behind Uie transparency at bachy the last wUh a 
glass ofdierry-cMler in his hand. Banquo follows 
foith his finger to his nose. ^ 

Maeb. Eight Gents ! This magic hollow beats Her Dobbler ; 
The last, too, bears a glass of sherry cobbler, 
Beminding me of more — With such as these 
How often have I lived a life of ease, 

And smoked, and drank, and thought myself ike chute : [ \ 

All this is past, and, worst of all my woes ; 
Banquo applies his finger to his nose 
As in derision. Alas I never more 
Shall I suck sherry-cobbler through a straw ! 

1 JfUeh. Think not of this; dance, sing, and makcno pause. 
And fVeber soon shall banish thoughts o£Strauu I 

( They dance from **Der Freychutz^*' 
and vanish severally.) 

Maeb, That's cool at any rate ! if ever I 
Come here again, I'U know the reason why. [ExU ai lurK 

SCBKB IV.— il Chamber of tlie Castle— Enter a Phy- 
sician and Gentlewoman, (l.) 

PhysieiaH. Walk in her sleep? nonsense, I don't belioro youi 
I've watched three nights, ana yet— 

Oenttrtvamnn, I'd not dorrivo you ; 

I've seen her oft, if youVe not chance to meet her ; 
I am her watch. 

Phyt. For once be a repeater^ 

And tell me what she said. 

Gentltw. Not for the earth ! 

'Twould be as much. Sir, as my place is worth. 

Phye. What is the Cause of this 7 

Genilew, Is but, they say, 

A way she's got. 

Phyt. How does she get a-way 

Unnoticed firom her chamber ? 

Genitew. Well, that's more 

Than I know— hufh ! she's here, so hold your jaw. 

Enter hady TISm (u. f. r«) a lighted candle in her hand. 
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JhartMff dk fittmmmg amfki ami ^fmpkonfi «ti 
admmeu to At fratU, tkaru vaeam^ wrmmd ktatf 
relirt$^ ami ApodU herttmdka^a BtAiaikai 
ike hack i Am r oat ei firward ami wyt. 

Gmam.mnift, And fta adcep ! 
fl^mGemikm. Howcune she by thatlig^l 

GmAm, She alwmyft bans one in a ahade at night. 
Jlpib Himr fixed and itent her eye ! 
jGMfap. Hoah ! yoaH her make 

XmIl more •"flfcm to find yoa m Atr «dke. 

fTkey watek ker m nitem'ijt* 

^M||f Jf. pTe told wj §torj an^ain and again* 

Butm tell it once more to make it quite plain ; 
How I, the wife of Cawdor's Thane* 
Am the biggest rascal in Dunsinane ! 

Ri, too,nl»loO| ftc 

How that nightt when all was still. 
And Macbeth <i wine had taken his fiU, 
I urged him, much against his will, 
Thekingfiirtogo, amd to take, and to kiU* 

Ri, too, ral, loO| &c. 

Air—^'George BamwtIV 

And he stuck his daggerdcep )n 

Duncan's yery rov^ ribs : 
And he did it when ne was sleeping. 

Phpu to GentUw. Is she telling of truth, or fibs ? 

Ladp M. Foldcr.iddle, &c. (l«f Hm </ CAonu.) 

Pftyj. to Gentlew. Folder-iddle, &c (2iMf iijie.) 

Genilew. to Phpt. Folder-iddle, ftc (3r«f line.) 

Ladg M Folder-iddle, &c (4M Unt.) 

hody M, dtmcei by herself the accotnpaniment — Phy- 
sieian with Gentlewoman^-^-ai the etmdusUm he a^ 
tenq)U to hies her — the elape hie face^ when the Air 
euMenfy changee *^ — 



'** Whoe datknoekiny at de doar.^ 

Ladp M» Who's that knocking at the door ^ 
Who's that knocking at the door ? 
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Here's a spot— no, there's not; 

Out, damned spot, or I shall go to pot I 

For there's somebody a knocking attho door«->at the 
door. 
^or there's a somebody knocking at the door I 
Come to bed, come to bed I 

(Snatches up the candle^ and exit 
(r.) hastily^ while Physician tmd 
Gentlewoman exewU. (l«) 

Scene V. — Another Chamber. 

SnJLer Macbeth as for baUle with a truncheon^^und 

Attendants, 

Mach, Bring me no reports ; 'tis imtten, " No man 
Shall tackle Macbeth that is born of woman !" 
J^Eang out our banner:! from the outward walls, 
The cry is still, "They come?" look out for tquaJUis 
%'ye a suspicion that there'll be a row. 

Enter Messenger (l.) who kneeh to Macbeth. 

Vou lily-livered milk-sop spoon— how now ? 

A/e**. My Lord, the Knglish are in night ! You must 
Call out your army— 'neath a cloud oi' dust 
They are coming down. 

Marb. Aye, and if I'm not wrong, 

They'll com9 tiown handsome uilh Ifte diui «rc long, 
To bo well out of this— 

Enter second Messenger. 

At once declare 
Your news, and don't stand like an idiot there ! 

MfHM. As I, my Lord, kept guard, from Bimam tract 
The wood seemed moving ! 

M.,u It's a fact I 

A funny sight to see a grove gn rwiny. 

Hi.ieh, Funny ! it was a pre3ioU!i night too moving I 

Mem. Uencath the trees they crouching came, like fhieres* 
They made their ttowa, and then they took their leopei. 
They are coming down, we know not how to turn 'em. 

Maeh, Curse Btrnam wooH^ would any onv wonld hum 'em I 
Oo, ask them if their mother knows they axe cmt ; 
A Mi or t«ro will send them to the rout I 
I TMa we show them, when we dp begin» 
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Aftr Macbeth, (l.) 

iSSeSdoB't yWa to «*• <* i»«M» »»» « 

'"'^ Wdl,7«a'n taoUMr t 

I ^e»« had no &*«. WW BO iw»4« I 
Mj* Ko! T-*«-»-7-|^p^,> UV-Sr** 

X!i T^aipty nropheS. thi. eomM of trustm^ 
"*«1S'"*~ Thenjridd.beMt.-idtoUdg.rT* 

Or pokeJ «t by the l«^e.' P«»»o>» • . „„„^ 
i^do'cr it thu» iMcribe-for ww»t of betteier- 
" H«^y Vott MM the UTe"-you know-.! crt.r- » 
Adtog mS^over, " He*, put here hecw-e 
ri« lad » life he **•'< ••»*'«•««» I . ^., ^ .. 

Jfol STre yoa been dnuning cup. of ^j^akey toddy^ 
That ihu. you boMt? No,iio,befittemybody 

i;| I^*y'^'Hdlolihaf.notab«lonet 

*'■'. j|gJlnwMiIM*rfrfh»Tethiowni;,ifIJ»doM» 

' ■ A* it like one o'dock-Uy on Mwduft 

PeAi^ yottll iing out when you'To had enough. 
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MACJUe^U TKAVESTl*. 2? 

Maed. Why yo\i're sewn up. (/• aitdUnM) T U into him now 

pitch. , . I i 

Maeb. No, not uwn up, I' to only got m« #<i/cA. » » 

f They fight as be/ore-^Madfeth/aas./ 

Maeb. Oh. lor I will some one aphy"cian run for? 
Por rve a strange suspicion that I in done for ; <^*> 

Maed. Ha ! ha ! my boy. hurrah ! His neck I U wnng, 
Cut off his head, then cut off to the king. 

Enter Malcolm, l^nrdt, Army, AUendants, eto. 

Male. There is nd need, for see. the king is here I 
]ftyfrf>fK our soldier with a pint of beer. 

fA pint of beer ii brought to Maeduffy 
he drinks and passes U on to the 
army, etc,) 

Maed. The tyrant's dead ! You now the kmgdom daim, 
Keceive the crown. (Pntnitng U.^ 

(Duncan enters, comes between them, nods 
and winks at them, takes the crown and 
places it on his own head. They JaU 
back in astonishment.) 

2),^„, Thank you 1 If it's all the same 

To you, r« wear it! ^^ ,, ^. . , X^***^) 

Male. Well, this is a baulker ! 

I thought you were spifllicated. talker I 

I'm not the cove, my boy, so soon to die. 
Maed. Well, weU, I never ! 

Maeb. Crutng to a tiUtng paiure, and looktiy rotmM.) 
^ No more did 1 1 

If that old cock can jest and sport his squibs 
After those several wen in the ribs, 
I don't see why I shouldn't Uve as well, 
And so here goes— . {,MHt.r 

Maed. I say-haUo, my sweU I 

You're an ex-Monarch— but it don t appear 
If irebU'Ox you'd think yourself mtUl beer I 
Maeb. I tender, Sir, of course, my rwignatum, ^. ^ , . , 

(They appear sanyisd./ 

Since all's in Irwin for me to leave my iIo^m. 

80 at your feet I Uy my regal diadem (TaT^X 

"Without regwt, nor wiA agMtt that I had 'tm. (T£w^^y 
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28 XACBXTH TBAYBSm. 



JSifer Hi badkt Bahquo omI iLod^ Macbkth, ar»-ui- 
ti arm, lie lutfer wUk an exbravagani bomnei, panuoif 

:| and skawl-'^ikqf umAb ikeir way ihrmigk ike am 

I j Aejroni. 

; Ifoeft. My wife and Banquo too ! fhis m a treat. 

Bam, Yoa don't downthm get halfenoQgh to eat; 
I didn't like it ; and 80b with yoorirife, 
Gate mp ikg gkttL 
ji JiMft. JJied» 

} iMd^M. No» w« COM to ii^< 

j ( Mtaek, We liTe at present, but Am9 Im^ depends 

- } i Upon the kind indulgence of our friends ; 

Let me entreat them but their favour give* 

^ And hind applause, and wc shall <r«/jr Hpt I 

» 

i Fimde--fram ** L' Elixir de rAmore.*" 



Maek. mad Lady M. 
{• ' Now if weVe the approbation, 

! i ^ Of our kind friends here, to-night, 

{ ; We shall need no incantation, 

I . ' To find out that all goes right. 

I ' I For we who are assembled here, to gain your kind applause, 

: . i WQl all die again with pleasure, I am sure, in such a cause. 

Am. Will ul die in such a cause. 

Macd. Will all die in such a cause. 

AA WiU all die again with pleasure^ 
I am foe^ in inch a cause. 



BisrosmoN of OHAmAonms. 
MM,f Am., Ladjf Af., Ifoc., lhme,p Malp Jhm* 

THE CX7RTAIN FALLS. 



oxvobd: 



6 



mm^mummmmm'immr 



d 



» 



ft 
.'I 



(/ 



t ( 






^ 



f 



A FINE IS INCURRED IF THIS BOOK IS 
^T RETimNeD^'ip TftB MBRARY ON 



"BlBCg[W.:V: 



^t 




v^ :- V. »^ 



STAMPED 







